Wisdom and Destiny

these must be different, but not that
their beauty is less, or their vastness, or
power to console. Till reality confront
us, it is well, it may be, to cherish ideals
that we hold to surpass it in beauty;
but once face to face with reality, then
must the ideal flame that has fed on
our noblest desires be content to throw
faithful light on the less fragile, less
tender beauty of the mighty mass that
crushes these desires. Nor does this
seem to me to imply a mere drowsy
fatalism, or servile acquiescence, or op-
timism, shrinking from action. The sage
no doubt must many a time forfeit
some measure of the blind, the head-
strong, fanatical zeal that has enabled
some men, whose reason was fettered
and bound, to achieve results that arc
nigh superhuman; but therefore none
the less is it certain that no man of
upright soul should go forth in search
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